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. Vesta Tilley, Hzgh Priestess of Hard Luck, Chats Cheerily of the Trying Theatrwal Season.
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) “This g ¢
the FIRST
“Coat |
Ever
Wofe."

'T was an ideal day to go on such a
mission.

Ruin  slanted and swished na
staked yov from all sides, your wm-
bretia siruggled savagely to tear iiscif
- from vour grasp, and your goloshes
goloshed through slathers of glush.

Gloon: was 80 thick you could have
stirred it with a spoon, The fkles fairly
dripped depression.
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All that remained to be done was to
'plek out the vietim,

Mournfully I ran down the alphabet
until I came to a sudden stop by bump-
ing Into V,

G'VPnIn

of misfortune.
Yes, Vesta Tilley it should be!

URELY that gladsome trill, mingled
with a jolly rustling
r possibly announce
coming of Miss Tilley!
be the maid—a musical mald,
who somehow or sther had managed to
keep off the stage. 4
the door of Miss Tilley's
the Wellington was
opened by the lady herself. Miss Tilley,
looking as dry and neat and comrortable
and amiable as If there were no such
seasons and worse

n.purtm‘enu at

horrors as bad

“This way, please,” and she trilled us
into a cozy sitting-room.

. “My husband,” she sald, simply.

A ‘nice, neat, medium-sized man with
a calm air rose from a desk near the
where he had been writing,
and came forward.

*Oh, no,” he aflably assured us, *
are not disturbing me in the least.
was merely going over some accounts.'

On the desk wers bundles of papers,
looking like bills. I wondered whether—
but what I heard later relleved my mind

Miss Tilley took her place primly at a
table, and, smiling sociably, made so-
licitous Inquiry concarning (ho state
of the weather,

On heing told that it wew nlmost as
dsavrees 1v i the subleot un whicre 1
was h@ped she might consent to telk
Miss ‘Tllley seemed both puzzled and

Pll.lnly. she 114 not recognizy in her-
self the High Priestess of Hurd Luck,

‘| be possible there. Genceral conditions

T"8S true,” sald Miss Tilley, ‘‘that I
have been rather unfortunate,
but'—with a vallant little toss

of her head—"I won't admit myself to

be the heroine of three fallures. But
isp't it an awful season!"

Everybody sighed acqulescence.

“And len't It surprising to hear that

Weber & Fields are to take to the road

Vesta Tilley!

she?
“Algy.’” | 2
“Under Cover." lee omit flowers.

A more perfoct afternoon for o damp | “My Lady Mol

discussion’ of the w;urloned theatrical

“/

Truly Miss, dcwuo the fact of

Nods all around,

ho better qualified to speak than Then Miss Tuley was led quietly back

She mnpondod ‘with a vallant defense

“After what I have
York,” she sald with a ! t sarea
season. dould m have been made o porsonal guccess i1 every ipstance, mlwm o v py

: % :apn.qu\unm'uswmm

d here instead of on the road, it
would have been the success of the
season.'’

Her keenest sympathies, however,
were ‘with “My Lady Molly,” upon
which the curtain at Daly's will fall
with & diamal thud to-night.

“I don't know what New York
wants,’”’ she remarked, with a shrug of
impatience.

It was suggested that New York
didn’t appear to be pining for anything
in particular.

“That's about it,” agreed Miss Tilley.
«But I am surprised it didn’t take to
“Tady Molly,’ for the plece is the most
refined and daintiest musical comedy in
town snd no one can deny that its

is tty."

(‘;mwdodmrdmnco was made to the

boolk.

“Yes,” assented Miss Tilley, “but the
trouble w the book was rewritten to
sult Andrew Mack, If the plece had

conclusion of her engagement at his
Brooklyn house.

“At any rate, I've done better than
8ir Thomas Lipton."

“Going back Into vaudeville?’

‘‘Perhaps,’’ she answered.
about the only safe and sure thing this
But I am going to rest for the
remainder of the six weeks I am under
contract to Mr. Frohman."

“And will you be glad to get out of

been presented here just as it is astill
belng played in London, I am sure it
would have been a big success, In fact,
I am so sure of this that I am seri-
ously thinking of buying the produc-
tlon myself and putting it on at some
other theatre in this city. I would give
Lndy Molly' as it is given In Lon-
don.'

This was reassuring. It furnished a
pleasant account of these * ‘accounts” on
the desk by the window. The house of
Tllley was clearly a business house, and
evidently a noudly-uubulhod one.

. . L

ITH this intimation that some-
W thing had been laid aside for &
rainy day, the atmosphere be-

gan to clear, within doors at least.

A little later Miss Tilley's husband—
his own name was not vouchsafed—sent
a veritable shaft of sunlight through
the conversation by mentioning that
Miss Tilley had contracts for seven
years ahead in England.

That gnawing sound outside couldn't
poasibly be a wolf at the door. It was
more likely the elevator man at work
on. a sandyich.

A new light, golden in its hue, en-
veloped those fascinating ‘‘accounts.’”

It was pleasant, too, to learn that
Miss Tilley was not golng away from
here never to return, '

“No,"” she sald, I am neither dis-
gusted nor dlscouraged with America,
although this season here is worse than
apy I have ever known In England. In
fact, such a disastrous season wouldn't

are not so easily affocted. Still, I am
not complaining about my experience
on this side. My managers, Liebler &
Company, have-beén very good to me.
When ‘Algy' was withdrgwn they of-
fored to provide me with a new plece,
but I told them no. I was convinced
it would be simply & sacrifice of money
to launch a new enterprise this sea-
son,”

Nathing more was sald on the painful
subject of the Sad BSeason of 1903-4 In
these United States of America,

L] . L]
é¢ ERE'S one pleasant reminder of
my visit, at least,” cheerily sald
Miss Tilley, taking from the
mantel a_handsome silver cup presented

skirts again?"
“No, I can't say

Pi;wb/o
Dalys
7o re

it's quite a novalty to see one In skirts.”

Miss Tilley laughed over the top of
her treasurcd ecup.

“"How long have you been appearing
in male attire?"

The patty little. woman who may al-
most be sald to set the fashion In men's
clothes on two continents sprang nim-
bly to ler feet,

“Wait!" she cried merrily, ‘and you
shall sce.”

£he vanished through a doorway and
was back a moment later holding up
for amuscd Inspection a dress coat so
diminutive that even Franz Ebert could
not have squeczed himself Into it.

‘This Is the firat coat 1 ever wore.
T‘mt was in a theatre at Birmingham,
when I was four years old. Now guess
how long I have been appearing in male
attire.'”

are so many women in trousers on the
American stage just now that I think
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Amusements.
Carnegie Hall, Fri. Eve.,Jan.23,at 8, |

ARION SOCIETY.!
GRAND JUBILEE CONCERT, Lk

ARION MALE CHORUS
Miss Olive Fremstad, Soprano

(Permission Director Helnrich Conried),

Miss Shannah Cummings,
‘ (Permirsion Director Heinrich Coi
Mz. Otto Goritz, Baritone.
ORCHESTRA OF BEVENTY,
Condurlor JULIUS LORENTZ,
uruo and r‘nu Clicle, Sl each
, both Bt. an
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. Muldoon's Plenle.
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her by Manager Percy Willlams at the

“WHAT'S TH.I NATTER WL

You guess! CHARLES DARNTON.

Amusements.

PROCTOR Sra-nipnc we 75¢
D30 St{ G- Brimrone, frre s Bore

th Avs{n.l wLhe Idler.”
561h St “Sign of the 4™

Mats. Mon., Wed., Thurs, & Bat.

12510 $t{ “The Fatal Card.”
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The Old Jokes’ Home ;

By Prof. Josh M. A. bong.

Extra! Extra! Extral
LTHOUGH the Ol4 Jokes' Ilome i3
A closed on Saturday on account of
payday, we make an exception this
week on account of the joy of the popu-
lace over the popularity of Mr. Pecwee
and our great rubber contest.
Never wgs the Importance of Mr.
Peewee Jjustified as this week. It Is a
case of ‘"Heads you win!" with Mr.
Peewee. By courtesy of the Evening
¥Fudge Mr. Peeweo was present yester-
day at the Old Jokes' Home at the en-
tertainment given the inmates by FProf.
Louis Beck, the Fearless Bird Tamer
During the course of this performance
Mr. Peewee accompanied Prof. Beck
into the cage of a sgvage canary.
The plcture below, from a snapshot
by Dowle 4-11-44, shows Beck, the Lark
Tamer, putting two man-eating cocka-
toos through thelr paces to the awe of

Louis Bcck. the Fearless Bird Tamer, Entertains tho‘ %
Old Jokes!

MR, PEEWEE GOES INTO THFE CAGE OF A
SAVAGE CANARY!

turned the hoy, with a lordly afr. "70 s —
can Keep it an' get yer halr culb!™e
Christian Ohserver, Mgk

Twe Raw Ones from lulwny.
Prof, Josh M, A. Long:

My chum is a queer fellow. He saw
a sign In a window on Sixth avenue
reading “Familles Supplied Here."

What do you suppose he dia?

Why, he walked right in, planked
down §2 on the counter and sald: ‘ﬂ‘vo i
me a wife and two children.” ¥

An TIrishman went to a factory to -
look for employment. The boss uh‘a 5
‘‘Are you a mechanle?"

“No, sir,’' he replied, “I'm a Me
Carthy." Wi & Ty

Main street, Rahway, N, % -:

’

Holden's Holding.
Prof. Josh M. A. Long:
I was telling an old Jerseyite a hp A

1
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014 Friends with New Faces,
Frof. Josh M. A. Long:

Please incarcerate the following. Al-
though decrepit, effort is being made to
revive it by changing Wendell Phillips
to John D. Rockefeller and making the
story told by his son. It was so printed
this week.

A stcry is told about Wendell Phillips
—a story that must have made even the
serious-minded Abolitionist laugh heart-
ly.

Wendell Phillips was in a hotel at
Charleaton, had breakfast in his room
and was served by a alave. Mr, Phillips
apoke 16 him as an Abolitionist, but the
walter seemed to be more concerned
about the breakfast than about himseif.
Finally Mr. Phillips told him to go
away, saying that he could not bear to
be walted upon by a slave.

The other remonstrated: ‘‘'Scuse me,
massa, but I's 'bliged to stay yere ‘cause
I'se 'sponsible fo' de silverware.” L,

This was recently toid as original

a speaker (8 German music teacher) at

the Manhattan Liberal Club, It also has

another alias than “Professor Blackie,"
—

Prof. Blackle told the following story

on himself. He was accosted by a dirty

little bootblack with his “Shine your

boots, sir?"”’

The professor was impressed by the

filthineas of the boy's face.

“I don't want a shine, my lad.” s~!

he. “But if you go and wash your

tace, I'll give you sixpence.”

“A' richt, sir,” was the lad's reply.

Then he went over to a nelghboring

fountain and made his ablutions. Re-

turning he held out his hand for the

money.

“Well, my lad,'” said the professor,

“you have earned your sixpence. Here

it 18"

“I dinna want it, auld chap,’ re-

LOUIS J. BECK, THE FEARLESS BIRD TAMER,

days ago that I knew a man so vesy
religious that when he went salling on
the ocean you could hear tha Waves
spray. :

‘‘Oh, that's nothing,” said the old
man. “I know a fellow in Hoboken n
profane that when he goes in a croet-
ery store you could hear the ltur:
wure,' .

Just for & Kid.
Prof. Josh M. A. Long: P :
I was in a train the other day M~

which there was a bawll c and
its mother. i

whlppl g

“Yel. said she, * ut 1 'don’ t

in whlrplnc a bov ona u!l stoma g RS 5
her do 1, uld - "turn a4 ¥

No 2’ East One Hundred nud
street, &
It Beats the Duteh, w3,
Prof. Josh M. A. Long:

Two Germans wera carefully “w i
fng an alarm clock in order to locate : |
the defective part when nunu3 !
Irish student approached them, : &
up the clock and removing the base,'
when out dropped a dead roach. Hs .
turned to his companions and sald: “No.
wonder the darn thing won't work; the
engineer is dead.”

ALBERT l(‘HUSTl& f

No. 148 Oakland street, Brooklyn,

All in the Family.

Prof. Josh M, A. Long: ¥

Please put chese jokas in your M
in the list of ihe Old Jokes' Home. .= .
i‘yp’:'

“I've héon marreid five ycars a
got a bushel of children,’ 24 s

“gnwn thlit Peck: T .t

“My name Is Peck; I've our ¢! ]

dren. Don't four pecks ma‘ﬂ QJP ¢ e
“Do you know, hcr 7

wooden leg, and the other nl'ht
cflldu t"rlu-p all night with the

rom

“Get out! Who ever heard of a pala
in a wooden leg

“Sure. Mis w!te hit him over M
head with Il 41 8 K.
No. 71 Amsterdam avenus,

Amusements.

HUBER'S 4TH ST, AUSEUN.
T e s

Bl Contest open to all for medal

)T e.lre—nurke h Co .ln
Awful Ni 4 Co No.

2 Rig Vau evllh Acts.

NE“.Z EMPIRE T .
TR AT UTITTLE MARS

DALY'S =ijifpeniiatuer.
Mon,, VIRGINIA uMBG'ANT KITTY

NEW LYCEUM “%em’818" sl “bat, 2"
Wm, Gillette ™ 75 apiinis

IUIIOLAS RIN K.

lun reoliegiute sLUhamplonship.
v. Columbla. To-Night at 8106 o ork.
Admlulon B0e, ll(uwod Beats, S0e.

AMOGiRJICRANNl st Night. I&ls\lpil‘é’» -day.

To-Morrow—TE RKS' CONCER

T,
| Wext week. Raloh g(u-rt By Richt of Sword,

WALLACK’S, fvay & i &t ol 31
UEO, ADE'S Quaint Comedy, THB

COUNTY CHAIRMAN.

CRAND A COUNTRY GIRL

Nxt.wk, l"nnlenlalu 'rm( rflrouoy

'WEBER & FIELDS” M&TAS | .‘is.‘»‘.“.‘.‘

ERNON." | Pv" 8. Mats

To-day & Tuen nWhU“U'DW Dﬂo ‘W \l l ! Fﬂ »

gl-u sm )ut TnD-y '.-so

CANDIDA.
'WETROPOLIS SOLDIRRY o Fohfuid

142d St & 3 Ave
Nexi week- ~OUR NEW MINISTER.

L AT

THR \Illl‘

Ulvnl | Valmore & Horton, Jorke & Herbert, Julla

| Curtis, Eachert's Lady Orch

A $oth s & W
GAR.'C& A ddks nu.. nu‘\hd wn

| MARY MANNERING ,SARSEET S

HERALD Q. %A RS "iii’ Sady 218
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SA“) 'rfi\r.‘.::rma L\r?:a\\a‘v‘cﬁ .»zua st

cLypE FIen § (GLA D OF lT

VWith_ MILLLE JAMES and Cgst of 50.

CRlTBmOl THEATRE. B ey e ath o
AUGUSTUS 'r'}zoi',‘s ‘THE OTﬂEa GIRI.

Greatest

G"Aii ngvs:-lg(‘ll- r:’(‘ .‘(n!l?rl{N‘d .Sv
ELEANOR ROBSON J}‘;{,“}Q-,

HUUSOH THBATRE, 43th, near Broadway.

LastMat. to- da\ 2;.;; Eaf!:iﬂ\&g}
VAN
M‘"‘ Tempest | &7 KITTY
and Co., Ine. LEONARD onl:.
‘!E’(T MONDAY-—Seats Now on
Robert Edeson in Ranson's l‘qlly

ACADEMY OF MUSIC.14th St.& Irving Pl

v Way Down East.

m . Mats. To-day&Wed.2.Ev.8,1%
DEW'EY MATINEE TO-DAY,
THOROUSHBRED_ BURLESQUERS.

K. 14th st
To-morrow Nixht, Grand Concert, 25¢,-50¢.

14th S od.Sat. BELASCO 91;':'%{'3‘ HENRIBTTA

l-. h uu’ &8 B 1-"!1 Nt 'l‘he-!re. Bt mh av,

i B M TP GRONHAN " poeks BEPSR T

e (EITHS o R S

Nxt. W'k, ANDREW MACK.TheBoldSogerBo;
\\uul.l) IN W \‘ \l-w

hDEN R

MUSEBE | nm Aumﬂon.Lhannl-.lunc.

L Y SRR, e SRS

tmnomw Nllh

'AUTOMOBILE SHOW

ASNIER, French Athlete. |

{14
Moy

iR MONTAUK |
FRANK DANIELS ¢

Amusements.
e FOURTH ANNUAL-—

OPENS TO-NIGHT AT &,
MADISON SQUARE GARDBlw-

S0c.——ANMISSION—B800.  f

V) S B
PASTOR'S SRRy

lahan & Mack. Adon -rm.
xtra Attraction—M e, »
_SPLENDID NOV

BROA )WAYE‘F&E&.AE;&

THE MUSICAL COMEDY SUCCESS, THE
MEDA #.‘:{,'MAIDr.’.‘..‘.‘."‘k&'.‘a
NEW AMSTERDAM ™o antuiiee™
Bzt M MOTHER GOOSE.
“W YORK Eves., !‘.{5 ‘%u. &.N
CHAUNCEY OLCOTT %HEi ‘B‘,}&."
PRICES: 207 R*E

VICTORIA E54TE '%«‘38#.2“&2?&‘
Weto¥rts Lew Dockstader §hd s &0 -

IRCLE Ladtes Mat. Dallt:

Ladies' Mat. Dally.

BLIND TOM ‘
BILLY &’cu‘rimﬁ?. nsv“ﬁ
Sandor_Trio. .i‘

MAJESTIC, B 'way&30. Evk. l.lut."-d.thtln
Lowest Insurance

BABES = T0YLAND
Banhattan

)
—THE_ vmmwuw..—,m

WAYWARD il
wSMR ‘Nxt.w'k, Jos W Weleb—The Peddler
Brooklyn Amuumann.




